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DESCRIPTION OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


THE VIGNETTE, 

Tuis is one of Weir's lively and poetic conceptions, formjng 
an allegorical representation of the present period in the history 
The bust of Washington rests on a pedestal, 
which is wreathed with a vine of never-fading verdure, and the 
Genius of Liberty is crowning the brow of the hero with a halo 
of glory, whose brilliant beams spread far and wide, lighting up 
the whole picture with radiant beauty. At the foot of the pedes- 
tal, an eagle, emblematic of our rising literature, flutters his out- 
spread wings, and with his eye turned upwards, is commencing 
lus flight. 
Washingten on her tablets, and is adding that of Lafayette. 
Next her is ‘Truth, looking on with approbation. On the left of 
the spectator are Painting, instractng her pupil in the art— 
Poetry, absorbed in contemplation, and Music, with her lyre, 
reclines on a verdant bank. In the perspective 1s seen the thun- 
dering cataract of Niagara—fioods pouring from the dizzy height, 
and clouds of foamy spray borne upward by the breeze ; while, in 
the far distance, the poor Indians—their backs turned to the green 
graves of their fathers, are wending their melancholy way to- 
wards the setting sun. The female faces and forms are distin- 
guished by spirit and grace. Music, Painting, and History, 
are SUthingly feminine and sweet. ‘The piece was designed and 
painted expressly for this work by Weir, Whuce productions are 
marked by great expression and beauty, and engraved by that 
fine and highly esteenied artist, Durand 


of our country. 


THE WOOD SCUNE. 

A picture of Hoboken walk. The shill of Weir and Smillie are 
charmingly blended in this composition. The scene chosen by the 
artist is lovely in the extreme. The eye pierces away inté the 
woody winding path on the right; and, on the left, a beautiful 
and well-known glimpse of the bay and city, will designate the 
spot as one probably vivid in the recollection of many of our 
readers. The light is shed down softly through the branches of 
the forest, and the foliage and trunks of the trees are very hap- 
pily executed. ‘The whole landscape, with the verdant groves 
and cool shades, has a rich look. For the use of this delightful 
walk, and for the various improvements Which it has recently 
undergone, the public are indebted to the proprietors, the Messrs. 
Stevens, who are every where acknowledged to be niost enter- 
prising and public-spirited 

As wecould tell litte more on this subject, than that Hoboken 
is opposite this city, on the Jersey side, overlooking the bay and 
river—that steamboats are constantly plying between the two 
shores, and that it is rendered imteresting from the fact that it is 
the duelling ground whereon poor ILamilton fell—we apphed to 
a friend, residing in the neighborhood, for some account of the 
place. Although one of our most accomplished writers, he 1s quite 
sparing of his compositions, and we received the annexed as an 
especial favor. He has alluded, with much graphic power, to the 
editors of this paper, (particularly to the senior) and perempto- 
rily insists upon its Being printed verbatim. So here itis 


HOBOKEN. 


© Por what is nature? ring her changes round 

Her thiee fat notes are water, w ind grour 
Prolong the peal—vet. spite of a clatter 

The tedious chime ts still—grounds, woot, aud water 


Is it so, master satirist ?—does the all-casing air, with the my- 
riad hues which it lends to and borrows again from the planet it 
invests, make no change of the 


in the appearan spectacula 


rerum Have association and 


Nature can afford to be sati- 


the visible exhibitions of nature ? 
contrast nothing to do with them ? 
rized. Shed 


her terrific miaje sty—in her poverty, or in her glory—she 1s still 


fies burlesque. Look at her in her barrenness, 0 


the mighty mother, whom man may superfictally trick out, but 
cannot substantially alter. Art can only succeed by following 
her; and its most magnificent triumphs are achieved by a religi 


ous observance of her rules. Itis a proud and primitive prero- 


by his side History has just written the name of 


to the luxuriant and delightful landscape, by Weir, an engraving 
from which embellishes the present number of the Mirror. But, 
though it may be crudely expressed, it is germain to the subject 
Good taste and enterprise have done for Hoboken precisely what 
they ought to have done, without violating the propriety of nature 
Those who loved its wild haunts, before the metamorphosis, were, 
it is true, not a little shocked at what they could not but consider 
a desecration ; and thought they heard the nymphs screaming— 


This may be thought too sublime a flourish for an introduction t&e our own citizens have a retreat from the dust and heat of the 


metropolis more agreeable— 


“Quam domus Albanew resonantis, 
Et prwceps Anio, et Tiburni lucua, et ada 
Mobilibus pomaria rivis.”’ 


But, as some of your readers may not understand Latin, let us 
imitate, travestie, and doggrelize the ode of Flaccus, bodily.— 
|, There is an abrupt transition in the middle of it, which the er 
tics have differed about; but | suppose it is preserved as he wrote 
it; the whole of the old rascal’s great argument being, that with 


“we are off,” when carts, bullocks, paddies, and rollers came to | ood wine you may be comfortable in any place, even in Com- 


clear the forest sanctuary. ‘They were ready to exclaim with the 


poet, cardinal Bernis— 


** Quelle etonoante barbarie 
Wasser vir la varieté 

Au cordeau de la syinmetrie 
De polir la rustieité 

IY’un bois fait pour la reverie, 
kit d'orner la simpheué 

De cette riante prairie '*" 


But “ cette riante prairie” is now one of the prettiest places | 


you may see of a summer's day. It is appropriately called the 
Elysian fields, and does, indeed, remind the spectator of 

* Vellow meads of asphodel, 

And amaranthine bowers.’ 

It is now clothed in vivid, transparent, emerald green; its 
grove is worthy of being painted by Claude Lorraine; and from 
it you may look, and cannot help looking, on one of the noblest 
rivers, and ene of the finest citice am the aniverse 

Hoboken has been illustrated so often, in poetry and prose, and 
by the pencil of the limmer, in late years, that it would be vain 
and superfluous to attempt a new description, A “sacred bard,’ 
one who will be held such in the appreciation of posterity, has 
spoken of the walk from this village to Weehawken, as “ one of 
the most beautiful in the world,t” and has given, in prose, a 
picture of its appearance. Another writer, whose modest genius, 
(I beg your pardon, Messrs. Editors—he is one of your own 
gang) leavens the literary aliment of our town, and the best part 
of whom shall assuredly “escape libitina,” has elegantly and 


graphically described the spot, in illustrating another series of | 


+ 
> 


pictorial views Halleck’s lines are as familiar as household 
words. Francis Herbert has made the vicinity the scene of one 
of his tough stories. At least half-a-dozen different views have 
been taken of it within the last two years. They embraced, ge- 


nerally, an extensive view of the river, bay, andcity. Weir has se- 


lected a beautiful spot, in one of the new walks near the mansion | 


of Colenel Stevens, with a glimpse of the splendid sheet of water 
through the embowering foliage. That gentleman, and lady with 
a parasol, in front of the prim, and who look a little prim them- 
selves, seem to enjoy the loveliness of the scene, as well as the 
society of one another. Our country has reason to reckon with 
pride the name of Weir among those of her artists. 
“The sunny aly may boast 
The beauteous hues that Hush her skies ;"* 

he has seen, admired, studied, and painted them; but he can 
find subiects for his pencil, as fair, mm his own land, and no one 
can do them more justice 

It is a fact not generally known, that there is, or was, an old 
town in Holland, called Hoboken, from which, no doubt, this 
place was named. There was also a family of that name in 
Holland. A copy of an old work on medicine, by a Dutch phy- 
sician, of the name of Hoboken, is in the library of one of the | 
eminent medical men of this city. The oldest remaining house 
upon it, for it ts insulated, forms the rear of Mr. Thomas Swift's 
hotel upon the green, and was built sixty years ago, as may be 
seen by the iron memorandums practicated in the walls. There 
is at present a superb promenade along the margin of the river, 
under the high banks and magnesia rocks which overlook 1, of 
more than a mile in length, on which it is intended to lay rails, 
for the edification of our domestic cockneys and others, who might 
not else have a chance of seeing a locomotive in operation, and 
who may be whisked to the Elysian Fields before they will find 
time to comb their whiskers, or count the seconds 

Inthis genial season of the year, a more appropriate illustration 
could not be furnished for the Mirror than a view of this pleasant 








munipaw 
Laudabunt alii claram Rhodon, §& 
Let Willis tell, in glittering prose, 
Of Paris and its tempting shows ; 
Let Irving, while his fancy glows, 
Praise Spain, renowned—romantic 
Let Cooper write, unul it palls, 
Of Venice, and her marble walls, 
Her dangeons, bridges, and canals 
Enough to make one frantic ! 


Let vowggeurs Mac-Adamize, 

With books, the Alps that climb the skies 

And ne'er forget, in any wise, 
Geneva's luke and city ; 

And poor old Rome—the proud, the great 

Fallen—fallen from her high estate, 

No cockney sees, but he must prate 
About her—what a pity! 

{ Mf travel rs there is no lack, 

God knows—cach one of them a hack 

Who ride to write, and then go back 
And publish a long story, 

Chiefly about themselves ; but each 

Or in dispraise or praise, with breach 

Of truth on either side, will preach 
About some place's glory 


For me—who never saw the sun 

His course o'er other regions run, 

Than those whose franchise well was won 
By blood of patriot martyrs— 

Fair fertile France may smile in vain, 

Nor will I seek thy ruins, Spain 

Albion, thy freedom I disdain, 
With all thy monarch’s charters 


Better I love the river's side, 
Where Hudson's sounding waters glide 
And with their full majestic tide 
To the great sea keep flowing: 
Weehawk, I loved thy frowning height 
Since first I saw, with fond delight, 
The wave beneath thee rushing bright, 
And the new Rome sll growing. 
[Here occurs the seeming hiatus above referred to 
ceeds as follows :} 
Though lately we might truly say 
© The rain it raineth every day,” 
The wind can sweep the clouds away 
And open daylight's shutters 
So, Colone! M 8, my fine man, 
Drink good champagne whene'er you can 
Regardless of the temperance plan, 
Or what the parson utters. 


He pro 





Whether in regimentals fine, 
Upon a spanking horse you shine, 
Or supervise the works divine 
Of seribblers like the present; 
Trust me, the good old stuff, the blood 
Of generous grapes, well understood 
On sea, on land, in town, in wood, 
Will make all places pleasant 
For hear what Ajax Teucer said,* 
W hose brother foolishly went dead 
For spleen :—to Salamis he sped, 
Sans Telamon’s dead body, 
His father kicked him off the stoop— 
Said he, “ For this I will not droop ; 
The world has realms wherein to sacop 
And lam nota noddy 


Come, my brave boys, and let va go 
As fortune calls, or winds may blow ; 


y , t} r P . , - 3 los Te > ‘ 
gative of man, that the physical world has been left under his SPO Wesay, with Horace, let others ery ap Thessalian Temps Teucer your guide, the way will show- 
control, to a certain ¢ Xtent. not mere ly for the purpose of raising ee eo) at at ne - hing th ngto eect fice Fear _ mish ‘p ny sorrow 
from it his sustenance, but of modifying its appx trance to gratify Variety to symenetry Another Salamis as fine 
- - - 1 ‘ = - eS St « ! b c 
the eye of taste, and, by beautifying the material creation, of im- x an as ieit Is promised by the Delphic shrine 
" y » polish ,, Se So stuff your skins to night with wine 
proving the spiritual elements of his own being OF Crat ob designed for reverie, We'll | , 
S | oth pen a tend Ve'll go to sea to-morrow 
When the duke of Bridgwater’s engineer was examined by the OF that fair udow’s sintling face.””— Printre’s Devi. . 

: \ { ] . . we papa of the 3 rage ( he ! a fe re 
house of commons, as to his views on the system of internal com- t American Landscape ft “It by W.C. Bryant. No. 1 This work was |,,, Penh moon te ah ré y t mr be 1 : te racy thy 
munication by water, he gave it as his opinion that rivers were | Projected by the New. Vork artists; but there is reasua to fear that the pro- | viyor. Ajax Telamon being iniifed, because the armor of Achilles was 
made by the ) > feed canals: an . . — , | sect has been abandoned, tor want of patronage awarded to Ulysses, went crazy, killed sheep, and made a holocaust of him 
: ; y Lord to feed canals; and it is true that Providence Wei 6 MeeVee and Enviroxs. Published by Peabody and Co. self. When Teucer went home without him, the old gentlemar shut the 
4a8 given us the raw material, to make what we can out of it. and edited by T. 5. Fay. Still so the course of publication dvor in his face.—FYee translation of Mad. Dacier 






































2 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 
= = —— - _ — — Rcterniatie 
‘ TALES leneth determined to call these refractory damsels before the the largest of the family, a buxom, easy-tempered creature, who ofveis 
ORIGINAL TALES, old lady in her own house, and leave itto her to settle the matter; had so many employments about the house, that she did not fly Buts 
poe ae i : at the same time he could not help laughing in his sleeve at what’ into a passion when one of them was interfered with. If she had and v 
THE HISTORY OF UNCLE SAM AND HIS WOMANKIND. 1 d—l of a job he had bequeathed her.“ Let them scold it out uy fault, it was that of not knowing her own mind for half an tight 
By the author of the History of Uncle S und his Boys thought he imy hands of it So he set himself down hour together; though, In justice to her, [must observe that she ac- daugl 
I TOLD you sometime ago abe e unseemly behavior Of and smoked his like a hearty old cock as he was counted for these freq ent changes from north to south, and east but w 
Unc e Sam's Boy how they to divide his new lands Now the obstrepere damsels were accordingly called together to west, very ingeniously. She was perfectly independent, she Th 
among then selves; and how they quarre ! out the old man before the old lady who had a hot cup of strong tea r uy for ud; and girls tl it could do as they pleased had a right to change tucke 
not doing his duty by them, in the way of protection But, as it)! them: and, havit itiated each into a litle gentle excitement, their opinions as often as they pleased, or where was the use of great 
did not concern my business at that tine I suid nothing of his by plying her with the cooling beverage, desired them to tell what being one’s own mistress? The rest of the girls often taunted her since 
daughters, of whom he had a goodly family, « Il buxom, mdus-|) tev had to say in as few wor as px ble: for the old lady with but she got off very well by saying it was better to be at an 
trious hussies; nor of his wife, who, as all the world knows talked loved to hear herself talk a great deal better than she did any a feather, blown about by the wind, than an old rusty, weather- to ser 
and scolded by the hour, and was never quiet in the house five body else, you may depend upon it "| cock, which, if it « ot wrong, remained so te the end of ecordin 
minutes ata time; sothat what between the boys the girls, and the The f t that noke W as one of the elder sisters. the eldest but) time Probably one reason why Miss York seemed sometimes Virei 
old woman, Uncle Sam had atime of it especially during the nin etn erent # Ries Moece WT wnshos : notable. clever. set to fleat out. 3 t were, without rudder or compass, was, that She 
Winter ison, When they had nothing to do but sit disputing in ible well-educated girl, a ere tl »wwerof cucumbers and dumb-fis! h rew sovery | e thatw n a notion sprany up in one end of whole 
the chimney-corner from morning Oh wight but she was a pretty particular loud talker, for all she liked duml herhead ity ofar t ttothe other.that itdiedofol ve before she h 
The old lady, Uncle Sam according to the marriage fish. She statedtoth : dlady, inasm yu possible, wi tl itar t! nd sa, V ! ! se Waked up in her heart bagga 
contract, had a House and est blishment of her own, where Hie hall not repeat, for the special reason tl itl w not be acce ry body o me fl don't pect it fell fast asleep before it arrived ioving 
played the mistress finely and bit her thumb at him ifhe had. to jnerea or the husthen of posterity, which will be condemned) at the extrer , While it w wing in one place the other 
been nobedy, instead of her wedded husband. Report id, and to bear enc h without my aid, provided they are « redtoread rem ed quite e¢ vnc it rnever happened, that every 
I believe it spoke truth this time, that she was a mighty capri ll that} ready been spoken and written on the hiect. Suf- partof tl , ‘ snit ry , er the same impression at one 
cious body, that hardly ever knew her own mind; and, instead fice it to say, th M Massy made out a tolerably clear case nd the same tu Now your little people ce Miss Rhoda, another 
of treating her children on all occasions alike, had ever some nd pr wed ta the satisfaction of every body ti s was of the ! of Ur Sar ter not et to such contingencies what ] 
pet or other among them, on whom she lavished her favers, to) gyinier fore. that domestic industry cor ted entirely of work A rk wi tthem on fire from the roof to the cellar, and the here, | 
the exclusion of the others, for the time being. But,onthe whe nec in manufactor two or three m from home: that spit tatom of a lit erest, like a stone thrown into ¢ find ul 
she made Uncle Sam a tolerable wit iS umes go, and tor ne-iennies were the corner-stones of national pre eritt : ! will tate them from the « tre to the circumference. | money 
special good care of his money, except when it was to be spent on |! weavyer's-beams the best of all possible weapons of defence next to it t ceavery | person angry all over The 
her own back. She always made out to have plenty of cash for] soninst a foreiwn enews : at the same t while t prick of a pin ¥ convulse a little Mr.B 
own household expenses, and never wanted her pinmoney thou] T) xt r that «was Miss Carolina. who was recke tent hody like M Rh I thought it meet to say than tl 
the rest of the family might be on short ¢ \ 1 one of the ' ; family. thor , ; , i fa youns woman. with whom I have lot WwW 
exceed vy ie ilo of her « nity ne would W hatt ) , on ua mint of r it i room ti + t 1 ! leont bet en ourse ive I have nature 
Sam have a finger in any |] ot het thie ' neoad the ws ; Be h exi Ate the , e especia certain persons You h 
the worthy old gentleman putt art Kimbo n. Whet I ma t ted hert nae or not. ft) whoo t to | } re i ood-will rbout 
courage to say No to some ot herextray t hen of chore un’t tell it } tos P body dl . ae hay tlyt t t her re Une Now 
improvement made a great to do, and eackled about the hou won ties i] 1s ae hk ceccea ol wee s ‘ nore t | that she ear say to 
for all the world like an old hen that! | her last chicken v thre nase en their ¢ , ' } i on every with any of Vil 
The d hit were im the ma | u ty ’ fu very S t } { it detract wi ro and 
girls; but they took after the old lady, in being t 1eN ‘ . ' \ ' ood, for And 
tall besid thi had a pestilent netion that Uy whiel \ tots \ | ’ t t ra 
Sam did not do by one as he did by tl we ble nev rl Sa ‘ ‘ ‘ \} y t ' Miss Connect losses | 
patted « the « or | dhery that t reste ey hive \ ; ed ‘ { ‘ to hav 
not pout m aeorner for aw y t lt \ lyon ‘ nel « after | 
one ott ma new wh, oray rote I ° \ mat {yi t t t 1 forn 
ter,t ‘ would spit f ea PANY mad pussy at ’ ! ‘ ' Fi I ving | f ne | 
eat nd if dust im | chimney f BR ' the « 1H l " I propor 
Withstan th | ups, they we 1 very fan \ ' ( ' W 
il prided themsely having a terest every } e of i l t , 1 | ivir replied 
thas In truth, the | b i I y ] ere fly l ' t | t of ning-je 
nothing but April shower that it we i the fe, t " ! it Il fear 1 > t ror top = 
produced a fresh erop of good-will and Vv at on. ©) ve t to | | ‘ > | ve wee ments 
thing was repeatedly observed of them, that let them be quar Be t t vy, M Carry ene ley rt ! llow ed on | 
neve » bad, they almost alway pulled tog t ra inst a \- wi " ‘ we tot raf t » of t \ ey \ t the eture 
nion enemy 1 not t ntt gave, f 
But after living inthis way, sometimes falling out | ri ‘ f f home; tl ‘ of a brol I 
bly making friends again, until they had many of them ’ ny W the ft t oft nation md nott } t . d the be t 
rbone of contention wa omechow thrown in among t mow | t “ dundertake. v ! I > ‘ ters She \ 
it was feared, would at length dissolve the fa vi that ! to we r’s-bear » nutmers have f 
notwithstanding these ttle squalls, had flourished exal of with Goliat tt i | Hlow prove l it ( ‘ } \ 
prosperity and happiness to the whole country round, 1 | lam; f mav li et y onsw f they say in K # J vB Ml York t the same room t oc aw 
that the nerthbor looked wp to rt with equal envy and kyiat d t soutt \ iwith« tie vine ’ I ; ‘ By nae s oi Hin eat father 
ration. It scems that some of the girls, being, as I said bet ' clamat i vat on this hors t that. It ity 4d tx dhe familar €ls you th 
naturally iven to industrious habit nd fond of king a’ thatif ldo not kl my wit re it i y settled, I ( ‘ \ t ; wv i they were very . : 
trill ol} et-anon V for themsely ha set up vari litt ado nly ny} t { n | | tal for | t w he . ‘ ‘ wl h when ut intaco 
mestic manufactures within doors, such as spinni weavin have lo eiry , , p they ot. A creck ran betweer memory 
making straw bonnets, and thelike; whichthe others, being inclines M \! , iM Carver. heise the teo anti a ae { d of which the on Miss 
to different occupations, such as enltivating the garden, att seinen tin Shi Nitta Wie Thlenie: JA of ay A See 1 ex - Cond Bienen can > diswotine abe Is 
ing to the dairy, and it may be, semetimes reading romances and i the of cokwnae imei: thes a ey es edie | ; 7 leita pelea ey Mis 
poetry, did hold in great contempt, and take every opportunity t Sa aE a een ae “EEA ES ae ol 6 \l \ tats ee ee EL P 4 
Jaugh at incontinently. ‘This by degrees bred a terrible hubbub in|) quaker bonn i plan ustrions creature, but a great be t M x ti ra the other; tor 
Unele Sam's family, insomuch that the worthy patriarel had ne ’ ceed thin thet Y Ere weikie ld the purse-st tle J cB ashe ‘ s temper of her ow! Yo 
rest night or day, and at divers times ed to the old | y to and carried 1 ty vit ‘ v. insomuch that t sll ~ I Che was SI ht 
interfere. But he only burnt his fingers, for every body said sh eae STB see . aaa eaaa a : é wr f ’ 
generally made matters ten times worse by trying to mend them. his wife had spent more money ¢ ov than all the reat of 1 thn wernt eS a a ll as ‘Toes } 
Thines went on at this rate for some time, and Uncle Sam wa ris put t ret] » Peni , ; fo add ann nae ‘ es om 1 \ eeineaitions wicy 
privately heard to declare, that he most devoutly wished the pect; but if you 1 ed at her 1 « she was rather Dutcl : ~~ that Lat aes = thre last ifo 
young bagvages fairly married and settled off; “ though,” added +}, silt. as they say f ovst il the friends of 1 if I don 
good simple soul, “heaven help the man that undertakes to ma Then there wes i Vis 1, the eldest of the girls, who, I _ ( , ves ail of news ened if | 
them.” At length, step by step, by little and little, a tofeon fess, was a great favorite of mine, though a little proud, a t wr é e thes . ‘ y e th ht was eet 
tention grew up among them, so that they never met wit the shady side of 1 . S was an independent b , P che tre os ee ea York " 
having a fling ateach other. One party became perfectly idle, who always thoueht for herself a ed for her She tool , | , fat er. consented to Wi for \ 
out of pure spite; and the other spent all their time in haddlin er own way in every thi nd went euietly to work. without ‘ oe ered the mattertot ‘ustice 
torether, scolding and talking, and coming to resolutions to \ tr maki wh shyin the fas . nea él very . ter herow pad toa t quietly to his de ' tit 
the deuce, and turn up jack ino) if something w ! | vs tl ht her loft ex ; ent] , \ iit w n her ow favor i 1 thu the atlair st SICh 
done to quiet the idle jades. who eid nothing but read romance nd lu) one of t met tays of Uncle S the per of which | speak 
and write poetry for the New-York Mirror family, whiel a d ee mitt Adi , But itis} : Saas en ott ee ini i tak 
Sy the marriage-compact between Un Sam and his wife. it | Virg 1 was rreat att ninnit nny and weave aoe wal tin the weat chamberof the} ‘ tof t 
was agreed that matters of import int fomnl® at im, but she was f { aionenie. an & al int : ee went by the name of Geont Weat. { he was 
be talked over and settled in the old lady's pre ne ‘ n t and utle ex ments of a ntry Abov a oaths sil ’ e. and had crown wy » lees key son—yi 
her special sanction. All the privilege rese {to the beentle he knew herown 1 “ san excellent thing is - Jack's ‘henn ot cade mck clhazmed “nt S lecturit 
man was that of saying YES and No; with a spe il injunet woma iit v ud Y vy. vou always knew w et nt of her #1 P Some peo d she had rather ¢ ‘culate 
that he should avoid the latter on all occasions, on penalty of a find her, to wit, at home NS dicen. Sunk te vareit teehhinal Wee kncke Cow al } the bala 
good scolding from his wife, and short commons atdinner T} There was also Miss York, as she was called: for | oucht t eard it. l warrant vou she would have given them a sound box Phen 
old gentleman, after casting about, and turning the matter this | have observed before that Uncle Sam and his old woman had a n the ear. She was a wild, graceful hovden, that cared nothing “ As if 
way and that, inside and out, upside down and topsy turvy, and!) queer notion of calling their daughters after the different states of for dress, and was all the while riding on horseback; that !s ter go hy 
cudgelling his brains till they foamed up lke whip-syllabnb, at!) the Union, because they considered it patriotic. Miss York was | when she would get one to rick for Uncle Sam was very much creature 
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Whata pretty figure you'd make in a draw The 
I suppose you 


with great thorns! 
ing room, and who's your mantua-maker, pray ? 


don’t remember either, when you threatened the old gentleman 


afraid she wed meet with some accident, she rode at such a rate 
But she was a fine, high-spirited girl, an honor te the family, 
and who would make an excellent wife to a man that carried a 


departed crying out together 


Phus was the great union « 








refractory baggages obeyed her for once in their lives, and 


Divided we stand, united we fall 


f Uncle Sam's family dissolved 











tight rein, and sat stiff in the saddle. There were several other) to runaway the Lord knows where, because he did notchooseto forever. But the vengeance of heaven overtook these unnatural 
daught rs, whose names I shall not particularize in this place go to loggerheads with one of his neighbors, about a mill-stream, « rer Wherever they went, people pointed their fingers at 
but who, some of them at least, will be noticed by and by he would notlet you sail bark boats on? Once for all, [tell you, them, and eried ont, in Cher hearin het et foolish wir 

The time being come, they all appeared in their best bibs and you're all as deep in the mud as I am in the mire, and had better that calculated the value of a family union, by pounds 
tuckers, in the presence of the old lady, who had thrown open the be quiet about the tamuly ‘ There isn’tone of you, thathas + ind penc d left the house of their father, because 
great hall of the union, and made up he r mind for the first time not deserved to be well hed half a dozen times they | not have their own Way in every t Nobody 
since she was married, to listen instead of talk. Uncle Sam kept This broadside pretty well sileneed Miss Massy Twoshoes, receive them, 1 y would associate with ther nd they 
at an awful distance, for he had heard enough about this matter and the restof them, and a st overawed the old lady, whocould | Wane ulin rags be ry, a prey to each other, a 
to serve him all the rest of his life. Being requested to speak ac not help in her heart, however, being proud of adanghtersomuch = * V us, a mark for the fi rot They lived 
cording to their respective ages, and netinterrupt each other, Miss like herself, in the matter of having a tongu her head. After &"C' miserably. Pe Carry, the rng t anna 
Virginia opened the case considering a short time, she looked row: d fixed her atten- W ve arms of & Wily sur ' who 

She was moderate, didactic, and metaphysical; but, on the tion on Miss York, whos id temper and discretion She looked |“! . her ot she had, honor, virtue, repr ' nd 
whole, made a very respectable igure on t occasion 1, aS to, in a great me e. for settling all their family feuds. She i kea Ww hless weed away, | and left her & 
she had a right to do, (being the eldest sister.) gave the yourg accordingly called upon her for an opinion on the best mode of | I by thet 
baggages a gre it deal of ! v we t ry} ents, bringing itabout 
loving each other with a terly atte nd | erving the The good spinster was somewhat puzzled Ss, her GERMAN LITERATURE. 
family union But wher came to partot her t head had one ¢ i her heels another rt wa 
litue Carry could stand it no longer, but in pled her in a pretty decided, but t el t { s is | 
great passion observed before, sucha tway had each ac is, a GENTLEM I have moat ne mvself lately, by trans 

Union,” said she marry come up! I should like to know) eould by no means by t to a proper understan “ ne for the Mirror, some es fron ts ioft Herder. I 
what 1] get by the family mn, but cut tead of coppers? See ea h other. The consequ was, t . rl was pulled soy reader ' f { dof ‘ niiments 
here, L have caleulated the value of t nion toa fraction, and vy different wavs, that 1 hardly hold together, ar ! you W emmy ‘ The 
find that I have lost at least six l t pene f my pocket noke first on « t m. then the other til Sat Cie \ \ i lo so vy. even 
money by it already | elf would have be dtotell her t ‘ { ‘ ' of 

Then she showed her caleulation, which would have puzzled had any, wh iw rat Pie 
Mr. Bowditch himself, for knew no mor heri Now if 1} | | did have mack veth , from + \ iL 
than the manint moo like t follow 

We my dear Carry,” said M York, with her l Sit down, you ov \ t down till you ear ‘ THE ROSSI 
nature suppose you have lost six and eight per what the i» vour mind to say ody \ u A | ' yet men ca 
You have only to stay at home ney " of travelir now hear me, you , I >t lady 1 mar 
about as you do every seas« wey Veten tir ! t s of the fa " ‘ iil 1 of you t Dol ‘ une 
Now do | 2 tou do Carry it 1 wi tye t t ! exeopt Ni ‘ ry. Vv ol Vise to st \ \ ‘ i ! ‘ M to 
say to you for nobody else w vin ! ! “al 

iit you what, sist t iM (‘arr \ ! ter | l t ; { ‘ | ‘ per 
vo and look te your ey ! ! , \l ‘ v1 { 

And then she fell t " the s t the f \ | l ii 1 fl ret l ne, pe ps 
aga . ! ‘ , sher e out 1) ' ‘ ‘ Ai { 
losses to b ’ t ! »hy i ul ‘ i l 
to have me t t t ‘ l ( \ j ‘ ! “tt 
after Us > i ‘ ull y ve.t ptis ‘ 
1 formerly ew ! “ i f \\ nal ¢ m 

) tor a t ! ( pay hes { t ' y dow " 
prep rion of ft exper “ ’ t = we " ! vod 

W nM \ tha M M vy Tv ‘ ( ¥ ' . 
rephed, and xt 1 great ry i \ { 
ning-je " weaver b tt is \ Yn i 

, I shall refer to a vent 1 volur of ‘ “= ° 
ments, reports, add ‘ have been j { 
ed on th i & & poor li Corry ' AURORA 

cture © sobedience to her tas ‘ s \ ! A was 
gave, for the te ! ! v \ ved tler 

| , 1y M G y Tw t \ j l f f her and pra i 
{ " ! t , , , 

v . I ) tt ‘ ty t . sot w rs the 
have t \ t \ nev ! \ t \ ! who are 

Ww iJ iB vy for ¢ | \ ' t they dl ' Be 
ed aw J ! ‘ 1, ) itt rm 
t r \ \ \ > l \! I i thou mot 

ithrew up y l i t ’ \ \ nl he 
‘ ret ; “ t t leek ely 1 le 
intago li i'M { Iw \l i ‘ ee ie cor 
memory, thou i \ ' \ tu I} trio 

Miss M hid a pretend t t threw . t ' tt \ 0 

! nd ex “ ! \ ‘ \ ‘ } | tand 

Miss Virg ) \M P \l G ‘ ‘ ' \ thee rhed by 

< rt ‘ ry (; VW , , ‘ 1) j er the ha 
t t sist ! M ‘ ' \ t "| 
Yo i ! t on nied 

7) 5 BR eCar B P \ » | t i md every fair 
f em s to V ‘ _ ‘ , i ‘ ut re worl 

) ! ’ , . i York = ! t ! 

icy i t 

ito t { NIGHT AND DAY 
if Ldon’t1 \ very ; Niet iD | e The fiery 

i t i i i i I) 

\ ; \) > | what hast ke my sur 
> wl , : - . y ' i f W hat thou 

\ Nl | 1 ' ‘ ‘ , i l ¥ e sense of a new existence 

Vi ! i 1 \ were l reviw 
‘ \ f 1M M y | l \ | v ’ . aN ng thes aid tn 
SICK ’ } ‘ | . N t \l l ret ! t i revivest 
\ M (rec \ i t \ | \ ( j ! ni i { ettuu of thee 
tak 1 roid Cher l in. ¥ t oo | ‘ { y ot i mie ceive all my 

i iu t i { l lett y 1 \I , , y > the | fmy irment 
he was i \ ter ind that matt : r } hy ” ind bows } head 
s you ri j sister NI vy. con a Ar whet is my arlis De sins W) F nl VIN iy rish the reposing spirit 
i irit cturing « ntl Y er. I tell vou ly x te y , P ( i ey that bei h thy beams 

ilculated the value of t family ur to a fractior P t eee a . — n every t j t ft | \ 1a rouded Nigl infold count 
ihe balance by Cockers arithmet nd there’s an end of it } aan ‘ wnutie ew hope dd new star 

Phen she turned round to the Great West- Che old . ruck du new 1 of preservit Hardly i the noisy Day touched the hem of her garment, 

As for you, you great overgrown awkward thing, you'd bet re f ly ‘ when he ' lent and drooping, on her veiled bosom She 
ter go home too, and puton your moceasins. Only look at th G suid she atlength, “goto y old f r, receive his bless t her starry mantle, in her coronetot stars with eternal quiet 
sreature ! in her homespun frock, stitched with bark, and pinned ing, and quit nee turever, 4 CN is your Wickheu Will 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


TO MRS, NORTON, 
On meeting accidentally, and for thy first time, with her volume ef porms 


» Written at Paris, 1602 


I was amid a throng, 
Bright with the brilliant loveliness of France, 
And gaily sped the fascinating dance, 
And the bewildering song— 
And, like a music from another sphere, 
The strange sweet language melted in mine ear 


The halls were broad and fair 
The many silver lamps burned clear and bright 
It was a dream of loveliness and light, 

And through the glittering air 
The eye roved dizzily, and the wildered ear 
Strained its fine fibres earnestly to hear 


‘Twas gorgeous all—but I, 
Albeit I love sometimes this giddy gladness, 
lo-night had been the slave of a dull sadness 
That would not be put by ; 
And as it heavier grew, I could not brook 
Even their voices—and I sought a book 


There was a dim recess 
Wherein a spice-lamp indolently burned, 
And to its silken privacy I turned 

In listless weariness 
And dropp’d the rustling curtains to the floor 
And on a fair-leaved book began to pore 


How strangely doth the heart 
Leap to the poct’s tenderness sometimes! 
"Twas but a page of quaintly written rhymes 
Smooth'd with the scholar's art 
Some tale of feelings which in me are cold 
But oh, with what a passionate sweetness told! 


I felt as if the hand 
Of one that loved me lay upon my brow, 
As if the voices that I hear not now 
Had come from mine own land 
I felt a purer betng’s soft control, 
it was the touch of Genius to my soul! 


Lady and minstre! true! 
A stranger blesses thee! His home ts far 
Where thou hast looked for the lost evening star 
His years have been but few 
His sadness ts the want of one, to be 
The spiritof sweet thoughts tohim—likethee! oN. PW 





LETTERS FROM PARIS. 


FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF EUROPE. 
NUMBER TWENTY-ONE 


Departure from Paris—Desultory remarks 


I] rake my departure from Paris to-morrow. [have just been 
making preparations to pack, and it has given me a fit of bad 
spirits. I have been in France only a few months, but if I had 
lived my life here, I could not be more at home. In my almost 
universal acquaintance, I have of course made pleasant friends, 
and, however time and travel should make us indifferent to such 
volant attachments, I cannot now cast off these threads of inti- 
macy, without pulling alittle upon very sincere feelings. I have 
been burning the mass of papers and cards that have accumulated 
in my drawers; and the sight of these French invitations, memen- 
tos, as they are, of delightful and fascinating hours, almost stag- 
gers my resolution of departure. It has been an intoxicating 
time to me. Aside from lighter attractions, this metropolis col- 
lects within itself so much of the distinction and genius of the 
world; and gifted men in Paris, coming here merely for pleasure, 
are 80 peculiarly accessible, that one looks upon them as friends 
to whom he has become attached and accustomed, and leaves the 
sphere in which he has met them, as if he had been a part of it, 
and had a right tobe regretted. 1 do not think I shall ever spend 
so pleasant a winter again. And then my local interest is not a 
lightone. Lam a great lover of out-of-doors, and I have ransack- 
ed Paris thoroughly. T know it all from its broad faubourgs to 
its obseurest cud de sac. 1 have hunted with antiquaries for 
coins and old armor; with lovers of adventure for the amusing and 
odd; with the curious for traces of history; with the romantic for 
the preturesque. It contains more 
odd places, | believe, more odd people, and every way more mate- 
rial for uncommon amusement, than any other eity in the universe 
One might live a life of novelty without crossing the barrier. All 
this insensibly attaches one. My eye wanders at this moment 
frommy paper to these lovely gardens lying beneath my window. 
and | could not feel more regret if they were mine. Justoverthe 
long line of low-elipped trees, edging the fashionable terrace 1 
see the windows of the king within half a stone's throw —the 
windows at which Napoleon has stood, and the long line of the 
monarchs of France, and it has become to me so much a habuof 
thought, sitting here in the twilight and musing on the thousand, 
thousand things linked with the spot my eye embraces, that I feel 
as if I had grown to it—as if Paris had become to me, what itis 
proverbially and naturally enough toa Frenchman— the world.” 
I have other associations which I part from less painfully, be- 
cause I hope at some future time to renew them—those with my | 
vwn countrymen, There are few pleasanter circles than that of 


Paris is a world for research 


the Americans in Paris. Lafayette and his numerous family 
make a part of them, 
more, but seeing him often brings one’s reverence more within the 
limits of the affections; and I consider the little of his attention 
that has fallen to my share, the honored part of my life, and the 
part best worth recording and remembering. He called upon me 
a day or twoago, to leave with me some copies of atranslation of 
Mr. Cooper's letter on the finances of our government, to be sent 
to my friend Dr. Howe; but, to my regret, I did not see him. He 
neglects no American, and is ever busied aboutsome project con- 
nected with their welfare. May God continue to bless him! 
And speaking of Mr. Cooper, noone who loves orowns a pride 
in his native land, can live abroad without feeling every day what 
we owe to the patriotism, as well as the genius of this gifted man 
If there is an individual who loves the soil that gave him birth, 
and so shows it that we are more respected for it, itis he. Mr 
he has great advantages, and 
he improves them to the uttermost. His benevolence and activity 
in all enterprises for the relief of suffering, give him influence, 
and he employs itlike a true philanthropist and a real lover of his 
country. I say this particularly, though it may look like too 
personal a remark, because Americans abroad are not always 
national. 1 am often mortified by reproaches from foreigners, 
quoting admissions madeby my countrymen, which should be the 
A very distinguished person told me a day or 
the Americans abroad were the worst enemies 
we had in Europe.” It is difficult to conceive at home how such 
a remark stings. Proportionately, one takes a true patriot to 
his heart, and I feel it right to say here, that the love of country 
of Mr. Cooper, distinguish him abroad, 


Cooper's position is a high one; 


last on their lips 
two since, that 


and active benevolence 
even more than his genius. Elis house is one of the most hosp!- 
table and agreeable in Paris; and with Morse and the circle of 
artists and men of distinction and worth about him, he is an 
acquaintance sincerely to regret leaving 

From Mr. Rives, our minister, I have received every possible 
kindness. He has attached me to his legation, to facilitate my 
1ecess to other courts and the society of other cities, and to free 
me from all delaysand annoyances at frontiers and custom houses 
It is a particular and valuable kindness, and I feel a pleasure in 
acknowledging it. Then there is Dr. Bowring, the lover and de- 
fender of the United States, who, as Une edits of th 
ster Review, should be well remembered in America, and of him 
I have seen much, and from him I have received great kindness 
Altogether, as I said before, Paris is a home to me, and I leave 
it with a heavy heart 

I have taken a place on the top of the diligence for a week. It 
is a long while to occupy one seat, but the weather and the sea- 


W cotmin 


son are delicious; and in the covered and roomy cabriolet, with 
the conducteur for a living reference, and all the appliances for 
comfort, I expect to live very pleasantly, night and day, ull I 
reach Marseilles, Vaucluse is on the way, and I shall visit it if 
I have time and good weather, perhaps. At Marseilles I shall 
take the steamboat for Leghorn, and thence get directly to Flo- 
rence, Where I shall remain till | have become familiar with the 
Italian, atleast. [lay down my pen ull all this plan of travel ts 
accomplished, and so, for the present, adieu! 





ORIGINAL SKETCHES. 


THE IMPORTANT MAN. 

“Dear me, what a bustle! Who can he be? Some public 
man! We were such a social little circle when he burst into the 
room, hat in hand, all in haste, speaking in the highest key of his 
‘could not stay,’ had ‘only five minutes ;’ ‘ pressing en- 
gagements ; ‘friend Colonel B. of the army, waiting at his 
‘just stopped in as a eall;’ ‘should be very happy to 
stay, but— ;’ and ‘ good-by, good-by.” So he’s off, after throwing 
every thing into confusion, and attracting the attention of every 
body. Who can he be! 

“ Well, do you know, I myself have often met that very gen 
said another 


voice 


lodgings ;’ 


tleman, too, and wondered who he could be,” 

* And 1,” said a third 

* Yes, and so have 1,” exclaimed a fourth; *‘ the other evening 
he came into our box at the theatre, with three books and a bunch 
of papers under his arms, in the midst of acharming ballad which 
had hushed the rest of the house entirely. He slammed the door, 
starded the audience, put the singer out of countenance, blustered 
a good deal, trod on a fat gentleman’s toe, begged pardon in a bois- 
terous voice, spoke aloud to somebody m the next box, asked what 
the piece was, looked at his watch, and with a ‘bless my soul, 
rose and made his exit, slamming the door after him again.” 
pushing through 
the crowd, thrusting the litte boys out of his way to the rightand 
left, so that the people made a path for him; and some whispered, 
and asked whether tt was not 


A fourth declared he had seen him at a fire 


the high constable or the mayor 
himself.” Indeed, I found that everybody recollected to have 
seen him somewhere, always making himself a very important 
and conspicuous object 

Well, who this was we could not for along time discover. It 
was not Bonaparte, for he was dead; nor General Jackson ; but 
we set him down either for one of the agents of the daily papers 
collecting news, or a doctor going after his patients, or some great 
landholder hastening somewhere to conclude a rare speculation 
The person of the house at last gave us the necessary information, 
asserting, to our surprise, that he was a Mr. Diggory, who, in 
fact, was nobody at all 


I could not learn to love this good man | 


{ have since met this man often, at various places, and ascer 
tained more respecting his character. He is always equally ina 
hurry, though he has literally nothing todo. Hes a complete 
ignoramus, but always knows more about matters than anybody 
else; and combines, in a harmless way, the prominent qualities 
of a bully and an egotist. Oh! that darling word 1 Whata 
Virtue it contains to him. He is one of that class who put them- 
selves forward on every oecasion—one of your impertant men. 

There is not any greater bore in society than these same im- 
portant men. They are such loud talkers before strangers ; they 
will halloo your name out befcre four or five hundred people, from 
one end of the table to the other on bourd a steamboat. You feel 
like a fool when every one looks at you. He talks to you about 
your private transactions in all companies, and brings the crim- 
son to a modest man’s temples as soon as he gets him by a third 
person. You may glean such characteristic fragments from his 
conversation, as ‘‘ | know this,” and ‘‘ I know that,” and * Pll take 
my oath,” and “Pll bet ten to one.” And his glances at his 
friends, “‘ What, 4¢? why he does not know any thing about it 
He is the worst, the very worst person you could have appealed 
to on the subject.” leaving the modest inference, “1am the one 
who could have set you right.” 

There is something almost disgusting about all these self-im- 
portant men. Inthe first place, they cannot be thinkers. » They 
must be without brains; they must be shallow and superficial 
No man of mind, (a rare exception, perhaps, may occasionally 
exist,) of education, and of reflection can suffer an idea of his 
own importance to betray itself in his manner, even if he can 
allow it to exist in his heart. Such a feeling is incompatible with 
a proper understanding of one’s self and of human nature Th 
more a man really knows, the more he will gain in humility ; th: 
more clearly he must be struck with the errors of his past actions 
and opinions ; 
being detected in similar errors by others 
timid anxiety. Byron was afraid of the reputation of Childe 
Harold; Newton's modesty would have actually kept his great 
discoveries from the world, but for the influence of friends. How 
graceful is the appearance of retiring worth! How contempuble 
the impudence What can be 
more grateful to look upon than modesty and geoniuo?§ What 
more detestable than iguurance exposed by self-conceit? 

Your important man is so taken up with himself, that he has 
no soul to admire worth and beauty in the things around him 
He is @ nuisance as a companion, for he will debate with you 
against the most sacred feelings of nature. He is a flippant critic, 
and although in any crisis of danger he ts the arrantest of cowards, 
yet when it is over, what a fine story he will make up out of it; 
he relates the circumstances, you will 


He advances with a 


of empty-headed presumption ! 


and how, by degrees, as 
see him sliding into an account of whathe said and what he did, ul! 
the by-standers, who don’t know him, really suppose that but for 
his prowess all the rest of the company must have been destroyed 

lam myself very quiet in my habits, and yet apt to fall into 
raptures about many things around me. Perhaps my enthusiasm 
sometimes carries me a little too far im my feelings, but it is a 
harmless error, and surely a most pleasing one. Iam in this 
way frequently elevated with transient delight at a passage of 
sweet music, or an uncommonly fine evening, or a rare face and 
form, or a line of poetry: indeed there is no end to the catalogu: 
of little common matters from which I silently derive a world of 
gratification. There is an important acquaintance of mine, whe 
is so wrapped up in the enterprise of showing himself off like a 
beast at an exhibition, toevery new comer, that he often sneers 
with an affectation of superior knowledge at those objects which 
I admire most. Nothing makes me so angry. I would almost as 
soon have him insult my friend as deride a page of Milton wher 
I am reading it to another; or break 1n upon a fine piece of music 
with some paltry remark, which has only for its arm to show th 
surrounding persons thathe is present, and to make them look # 
him, and ask ‘‘ who he is?” By the way, these fellows are great 
infesters of the theatres, where they make nearly as much noise 
as the actors 

Ihave given you several sketches, Messrs. Editors, of men 
We have laughed at the neat man, the careless man, the melan 
choly man, the quiet man, and several others, but I do assure you 
they are all desirable companions when compared with the om 
portant man. I should rather go into society with a garrulous 
parrot, than with such a person. I am always trembling lest h: 
should break out. My obgect is to keep quiet and unobserved, but 
his is to be conspicuous, and display himself to all. IT have severa 
times been dragged into unpleasant situations by your important 
mon. I detest them, with all my soul. You may set them dow! 
for fools always, without any fear of being mistaken; and if yo 
do not wish to be considered so yourself, | recommend to you & 
be on your guard, and never to be beguiled by them into any « 
the public places 

A FARM-VARD SKETCH, 

On a calm summer morning a peacock stood spreading his 
feathers in the sun. Near him a lake lay sleeping in mouonies 
He walked towards it with conscious pride, an 
brink, sometimes gazed at his gorgeous 


transparene Vv 
bending himself over th 

plumage in the mirror, and sometimes turned back his eyes ¢ 
examine the play of green and gold upon his back. The simpi 
inhabitants of a neighboring farm-yard stood off at a respect! 
distance, awe-struck with his grandeur. The hens cackled t 
each other; the geese came near, poked out theirlong necks, and 
hissed; and even chanticleer, although generally on capital terms 


the more he will be impressed with the fear of 
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with himself, rather lowered his crest, and lifted his yellow feet 
with less of lordly majesty as he marched among his companions, 
who no longer paid him their accustomed attention. At this ex- 
torted acknowledgment of his superior splendor, heavens! how 
the peacock swelled ! 

‘ Certainly,” said he, “Iam without an equal. How mean 
these poor wretched creatures appear by my side. How magni- 
ficently beautiful lam. What golden tinges chace each other 
across my feathers. How superbly my tail reflects the light. It 
is full of eyes which absolutely rival the sun himself. When | 
look around, what is there to compare with me ?” 

A rose, which was blooming near, overheard this arrogant so- 
liloquy, and addressed him, 

‘Pray, Mr. Peacock, do not be offended, but [think Tecan show 
you a bird, not only your equal, but so far your superior, that be- 
fore man would allow one of the race to be destroyed, he would 
behold you and all your vain flaunting relations exterminated.” 

“T always thought, Madam Rose,” replied the peacock, “that 
you were a decent sort of person, and hal one or two tolerable 
colors in you—that is, for a mere rose; but I cannot give you 
credit for much wisdom. And so sure am | of being considered 
of more value than any which youcan possibly bring, that I fear- 
lessly challenge you and all the world to produce my rival.” 

* This very afternoon,” said the rose, “and before the assem- 
bled creatures of the earth and air; they shall pronounce upon 
your respective merits.” 

“ [ will come an hour before the sun sets,” replied the peacock, 
spreading his superb tail and tossing his head affectedly. “ Lap- 
pear to more advantage, the greater the light; geod morning, 
Madam Rose. What a fool is this ridiculous red flower,” he 
continued in a lower voice, as he strutted away, ‘and so conceit 
ed too. Bah! how [hate conceited people.” 

The hour for the trial came. The setting sun filled the woods 
with golden light; lengthened shadows lay on the soft green 
meadows. The bee hummed lazily along the drooping flowers, 
as if tired of his day’s wanderings; the crows went winging 
their way over he tree tops to their nests ; the fish-hawk had made 
his last plunge in the lake, and was bearing his prey towards 
the high dry tree—every thing told of the closing day 

The peacock sjx.ad hic tail and entered the arena where he 
was to await the expected rival. He found all Wie beasts, pou! 
try, &e. of the neighborhood assembled. The geese came in sin- 
gle file, headed by a sage old goose, a kind of philosopher, who 
led the procession with grave dignity. The hens brought their 
dear little chickens, with their wee bit voices; the ducks waddled to 
their places, and quacked “ how do you do,” to their neighbors the 
geese. The horses, who had been let loose in an adjoining 
field, cantered up, tossing their heads in the air, kicking out 
their heels, and neighing cheerfully to their friends and fellow- 
ciuzens. The ass shook his ears with much self-complacency, 
and came trotting after. An old black sheep sprang over a fence, 
and was immediately followed by about a hundred others, who 
leaped over in the same place. The cows walked out of the pond 
and took their stations, lashing themselves with their tails, and 
chewing the cud; no animal exceeds your cow for gravity and 
patience. A great filthy hog, who had been wAllowing in the 
mire, came in, grunting and thrusting himself into company 
where he was not wanted: but he got a good seat, because every 
body feared to come in contact with him. The swallows skim- 
med down from their nests under the eaves of the barn, and seat- 
ed themselves in a row on the rail fence. The turkeys came in 
late, grumbling and gobbling. ‘They thought the whole concern 
rather ridiculous—they were as good as the peacock any day— 
“some people make such a fuss about nothing.” A beautiful 
robbin came hopping along, and flew up into a branch of the 
cherry tree, with a sweet and plaintive ery; while a fierce little 
bantam rooster pushed his way in among the horses, squared off 
to a turkey seven times as large as himself, and at length reached 
an excellent place, where he sat with the air of one who thinks 
himself as good as most people. 

When the company were seated, the rose, who had called the 
meeting, in a brief and graceful address, explained the wager 
which had been laid between the peacock and herself. 

‘My friends,” said the peacock, in a screaming, discordant 
voice, Which made the robbin flutter to a more distant seat, “| am 
nearly overcome with diffidence at appearing thus in public. No 
thing but duty and self-respect could have driven me to such an 
extremity, but as the representative of a large class of society, 
I feel bound to assert our claims to your attention. Look at me, 
my friends; examine those feathers, the rainbow tinges that melt 
into each other on my breast, the radiant hues brightening up for 
ever and dying away, the radiance that seems to float around me, 
and which certainly excels in superb beauty even the vivid bow 
of heaven who is a nice sort of person to be sure, 
but without taste, and not a little prejudiced against nature s more 
choice productions,” (here the peacock unfolded his tail, and ac 
eidentally cast his eyes on the ass, who, supposing the remark 
if, held up his head higher, gave 
vation, and continued to listen with im 


The rose, 





an oblique compliment to himse 
a gentle bray of appro 
perturbable gravity.) 

a bird more valuable than myself 


the rose has profle red to bring before you 
I] appeal to my person, and 
challenge competition 
The peacock then walked a; ound in a litte circle 
Whata Stately gait Said the goose 
“ And what a sweet voice!” said the ass. 
“I shall now produce your rival, Master Peacock, 


said the 


rose, in a sweet voice, and with something of a deeper shade of 
crimson passing over her soft face. She nodded ber head, and a 
stranger bird, who had not before been at all observed among the 
crowd, stepped forth, and stood in silence by the rose-bush His 
plain appearance excited some W hispering—there was a cood deal 
of cackling and simpering among the old hens, at the idea of suc! 
daring to present him 


a small, insignificant looking creature, 
self on such an occasion. The most influential goose gave a 
downright hiss, Whereupon, all the other geese stretched out their 
sagacious heads, and hissed also ; while the guinea hen uttered a 
peevish and discontented ery Nothing, however, could exceed 
the inexpressible mirth of the rooster, who gave a right hearty 
crow of derision, unless it was the wise demeanor of the ass 
who first looked down contemptuously on the litde aspirant, then 
laughed aloud, and concluded by nodding his head and long ears 
to his neighbors, and winking his left eye with a knowing look 
as much as to say, “ stand by now and we shall have some fun 

After the peacock had remained silent for a moment, swelling 
and strutting, andexhibiting himself to his admurers, like a mili 
tia colonel on parade, he asked the rose, with a sneer, if she in 
tended to “ insult the andience by such a miserable jest 

The rose was going to reply, when the ass, who always puts 
himself forward on these occasions, and attempts to lead the rest 
of the meeting, rose and made a short address 

My friends,” he said, “I 

of indign ition at the insult offered to the excellent, tender heart 
ed and amiable peacock, by this brazen-faced rose. Let me ask 
you, gentlemen, who and what ts this rose ! What has she done 


What use is she of? Whoever heard her voice in the wood, as 


can no longer suppress my feclinges 





mine ts heard and the peacock’s, antmating nature, and sooth 

all that have ears to hear and hearts to teel The rose is rstupid 
and senseless flower, so conscious of her awn insignificanee, that 
she dare notshow herself in the pathway where wetread, Look 
at the blush of shame which even now rises to her checks—look 
at her feebleness, her uselessness, her uileness; for my part, | 
always hated her, and preferred the noble sun lower, which lifts 


its vellow head in yonder field Now, let me ask the rose how 


she dare collect us (whose time is important) together 


for the 
purpose of judging between the merits of von small paltry brow: 


bird, that we should never think of looking at twice, and this 





vay and splendid creature, whr hos the admiration of myselfand 
all other cognescents, indecd, of the known worl 
I must remind the learned gentleman.” said the rose, ina low 


but touching tone that there are other means of gaining fam 


beside appearance, That the dress of th peacoc k is more bricht 
striking and gaudy than that of the nightingale, Lam willing to 
The nightingale rests his 


Nature has civen 


allow, but dress does not make the man 
hope of your approbation upon higher qualities 
him a most extraordinary pewer of touching the soul; and, I 
think, this must rank him scale of creation thar 
the peacock. 

‘Oh ho!” satd the ass 
often disturbed by his voice in the meht, although T never before 


higher mm the 


you mean his singing. [have been 


had the honor of seeing the vocalist. What!” he continued, “ this 
is the fellow, is it, that keeps us awake ? Well, hark ye, my littl 
chap, give us a tou h of your quality, and be short, do you hear 
for our time is precious, and important to the commonwealth 

peace k 


The nightingale was about to commence, when the 


broke in 
‘T also, 
some skill in melody 
‘ Right,” said the ass 


The little bantam, who had perched upon the top of an old ches 
‘ 


said he, “have cultivated my voice, and aspire to 


‘and the nightingale ts nothing to you 


nut rail, came out with a sudden laugh, and slapped his sides with 


his wings at this assertion; but the ass, regarding him with a 
grave rebuking expression, sai 
i would have you to know, su that if there is any thing on 
which I really pique myself, it ts being a correct judge of musi 
In that T'l yield to nobody. But hush! that divine creature is 
going to sing a 
The peacock favored them with a song, thon which nothing 
could be more harsh, discordant, and altogether execrable 
Very fine. delicious '” said the ass, nodding his head 
let the nightingale beat thatif he can 
An old hen, who had been scratching gravel ata little distance 
never knew what music was before 


“now 


declared that she 

An innocent little lamb, who loved the 
‘bah!’ but the ass pricked up his ears and shouted 
that the poor young thing was 


nightingale, ered 


turn him 
out,” in such a stentorian voce 
frightened half to death 

Order, order 


As she finished speaking, a gush of melody burst from the throat 
nd So 


“sand the cow 
of thenightingale, which instantly hushed every ot hersou 
times it me!ted into plaintive sweetness, and sometimes burst forth 
like an impulse of love; but the pe rvading character was tenderness 
and melancholy, so imexpressibly sweet and touching, that after it 
ence hung over the crowd, as if every 
gain. The 


had died away, a deep si 
one was waiting and wishing for it to commence 
applause which ensued manifested clearly the triumphof the 


ese, who had beena ree} 


, hon one 


andthe mghtingale. The 


leg, with his head behu clamor 


lhis wing, were awakened by the 
and scudded across the road, after having assented to the ass 
who, before he trotted off, shook his ears with a wise look, and 
observed 

“It is really astonishing how the public allow themselves to be 


led away.’ SeDLEY 


A LEAF FROM MRS, TROLLOPE S MEMORANDUM BOOK, 
Pound among come looce pepers, occudentally | ft at ter lodgings 
New-York is rather a charming little city, containing from 
one hundred to one hundred and fifty thousand inhabitants, mostly 
black. The streets are altogether monopolized by these sons and 
daughters of Africa, who take the wall of you on all occasions 
and it would be entirely useless, as weilas extremely dangerous 
to notice any insult which they may offer you, as they all carry 
and use them, too, with 
utter impunity, under the very nose of the public authorities 
Indeed, | once saw a little black boy carried w bridewell for 
stealing, and that very afternoon the whole negro male popula 


long daggers concealed in their bosoms 


tion turned out in a procession, consisting of twenty thousand 
with banners, which bore the words, “ Wilbertoree Philanthropic 
From this, [ presume, the boy's name was Wilber 
force ; atall events, the court of sessions (which, by the way, 1s 
here held in a little grocery store in William-street, ealled Her- 
mony Hail 


lis imprisonment had produced 


Soacrety 


) acquitted the culprit, 4 of the sensation 


1 conse uence 
This wok place in the month 
the alarm, that immense numbers 
W hole families 
The steamboats (of which there are two toler 


of August, and so great was 
fled from the city, fe aring another insurrection 
ae parted at once 
ably good ones, one i lying to Albany the other to New Orleans 
on Long Island,) were every day crowded withtre mbling passen 
rers, Who sought refuge from the bloody and atrocious scenes 


which yearly disgrace the streets, and retired to Saratoga, Com 
munipaw, Brooklynin New-Jersey, Charlestown in North-Caro 
lina, and Greenwich village on Lake George. Scarex ly a single 
rroes setting two or three of the houses 
As the best 
insions are made of light pine wood. it may be casily imagined 
but fortunately, the city of 


t mest coplous supply of water, which 


night passes without the ne 
on tire, with the view of destroying the inhabitants 
that they are unusually combustible ; 
New-York has re ally 
prevents much dams 





Pheir theatres are positively amusing, and t must say | laugh 


although, to confess the truth, 1 was ily attheuw 





ed very heartily 
tragedies and their operas. ‘The Park theatre was orginally an 
old barn; its outside is disgraceful, and the interior more so. It 


, 


has been burnt down feurtccen times, probably by the reliwious 


which form the majority, and have now elected Jackson to 
the presidency. ‘The establishment stands opposite the Roman 
Catholve cathedral, and ts under the management of Messrs 

Tar indebted to my kind friend for many of 
He knows that Lam writing a book of trave Is, 


ind although himself only an American, has Kindly volunteered 


Pierson and Drarn 
these particulars 

his services to collect materials for me, given me sketches of 
character and authentic anecdotes, and corrected, with the most 
scrupulous care, all my geographical and topographical illustra 
tions, in which the reader may consequently repose the most im 
The theatres have, however, two or three tolerably 


pleitrelianes 


decent performers. Mr. Barnes es the principal tragedian. | 


saw him one evening in Romeo to Mes. Keppel’s Juliet, and I 
must say, [ thought his conception of the character rather good 
melancholy eyes, and features ex 
Mrs. Keppel, as Juliet, was 
not suffier nily poetic, but was nevertheless pre uly well This 
was, however, aflerwards sausfactorily accounted for by the dis 
covery that she was an English lady. I afterwards saw Mr 
Hilson in Young Norval. The greatest attraction they have, 
however, is Mr. Povey, a distinguished vocalist. He plays the 
prince, in Cinderella, and Masamelloquite delightfully ; all the rest 
are not worth mentioning. A fellow by the name of H. Ploacide 
undertook to personate the baron, but | was thoroughly disgust 


He is quite small, with larg 


pressive ¢ f tenderness and passion 


ed. "There are some peculiar customs prevailing among the audi- 


which are apt to provoke a smile onthe lips of a 
All their ladies dress in the 


and yet betray the most incontrovertble 


ene he re, 


ational stranger most tasteless 


and extravagant style 
of vulgarity, sitting on the banisters with their backs 
between the acts, eating Carolina potatoes, and 
This ts done every night at the Park, and 
witha degree of 


evidences 
to Un 
drinking ginger pop 
some good: society females smoke 
audacious ease and familiarity that are really shocking. The 
American theatre is a large wooden building in Green-street 
Third Avenue, next door to the United States bank Richmond 
Hill is down town 

ne thine 


slags 


long nines 


trike all strangers of intelligence with 
astonishment, us the ‘There are three hundred daily 
papers printed in the city, and sixty weeklies People never think 
Here are their poetry, their sermons 

their novels, all com 
It is strange that they are 


which must 
newspapers 


of reading any thing else 
their lectures, there history, their music 
pressed within the limits of newspapers 
ill conducted by men who have already been greatly disunguish 
ed in other profession Major Noah, of the American, was onee 
Mr. Leggett, of the Courner and Enquirer, was 
1 commodore inthe navy. Colonel King, and Alderman Charles 
Hoffman of the Journal of Commerce, Captain Sands and Gene 
i! Stone of the Gazeue, and Brother Jenks and Redwood Fisher 
of the Daily Advertiser, (noted Jacksonmen and excellent poets 
and Colonel Morris of the Mirror, (the leading political journal 
Itis supposed that the election ot 


consul at Paris 





ure all old revolutionary heroes 
Jackson was entirely owing to the exertions of the Albion, and 
that gives it an overwhelming influence. Alderman Charles 
Hoffman is a very gifted end industrious young man. He edits 
the Rail-road Banner of Truth, andthe Journal of Commerce, and 
acts as district attorney ; he is also a judge of the superior court 
and besides, carries on an extensive aucuon business 
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TO THE PESTILENCE, 


Thy shadow darkens round us, 
Thy form ts in the air; 

Thy fatal voice hath found us, 
‘Thy banquet will be rare! 

A sudden fear hath bound us 


We know thee—and despair 


Thy gloomy wing ts flapping 
Impatient for thy prey 

Thy breath o’er all is wrapping 
A shroud of wi decay; 

The sullen grave is ¢ ipur 
"Vhine eye doth licht Une way 


Avenging mesvenger! 


When will thy course be run? 


Whom hast thou marked? Art near 
‘To me, relent rie ’ 
When will thy dread career, 
Of punishment be dom 
The glowu outh, the ey north, 
i) \ ed ri bare, 
i ty, and the mountain cot 
[ iy tLstevery where 
ri Post hie femple, and 
th wistian’s place of prayer 


Thou hast weptin all tay ierror 








The region ot the ¢ 
Thou hast bid the mm y—wither 
The lottiest and the least 
: the | tiful, 
thy feast 
‘ md foe 
h hh stunk be 
he v mieit 
The | { tt morta rif 
tiave fallen without a blov 
Before thee thou hast « thy shade 
A fi tt | hath 
Ine moment t torm delayed 
V} \ t¢ in Wrat 
tb hen we i thi wel 
And wither in thy path 


REMINISCENCES OF THE REVOLUTION, 


All things t tw te 
Turn te t root wh 
Our instr t 
Our wedding it 
"The cood inhabitants of the Kloseter had assembled uvtheir bittk 
church, upon a new and very Joyous occasion—itberng to witnes 
a marriage ceremony i thine whieh had not occurred amon 


those patriot people, since the commencement of the revolution 


ary strugele Love and war had been strangely at loggerhead 


The thunder of Mars had seared the timid boy from that inne 


eent retreat; but this day he had returned and entered the san 


tuary in triumph; and had perehed upon that very altar where 
stood the reverend man, his finger resting onthe talismaniec page 


A murmuring of voices without announced the approach of the 


happy pair, and Doctor Macdonouch ippeare fin allthe adorn 


ments of a wealthy bridegroom, havingexchanged his threadbare 
military coat, for one of fine white cloth, and his uncombed eri 


zled hair, for a closely curled well- powdered wig, and richly-em 
broidered raffles. The satin watsteoat and the diamond stock 
} 


buckle, were matters of great wonder and admiration among th 


dames and maidens present. Upon the arm of this blest votary 


of Hymen, leaned the blushing Paticnee Norton, Herrobe, or gow) 
of pe iwh-blossom colored brocade, was well chosen, and fitted ex 
| 


actly to her shape ; and over her shoulders she wore a short cloal 





ealled a visitor, composed of brussels lace, while a cap of th 
same material, shaded a partof her head. Eler hoop she 

ed with peculiar grace, as she passed up the aisle: it was 
ever, rather maliciously remarked, by the younger fairer that 
the bride carried her hoop unusually high, purposely to display 


the valuable settings of her shoe buckle, a pres 


tfrom her lover 
but this was a little scandal, which evaporated with the fumes of 
the tea-table The marriage blessing had but just been pre 
nounced, and the usu il con rratulation were searcely over, whet 
a prodigous tumult was heard among the children and pa@®p!l 

that thronged the little green before the church door A messer 

ger was dispatched to inquire the cause of this indecorous an 
ill-timed acelamations; but, instead of his returning, he tox 
joined in the clamor! Another and another was sent, but wit 

At length, the venerable Van Hlorn, t red of 


trusting to faithless messengers, Went himself to the outer wate 


no better suecess 


and asked the only person then visible, which happened to b 
squinting Sam, the ghost seer, the oceasion of the outery he had 
heard 

“La, souls! parson; tis ony the squoiur coam’d back from th: 
provost’ but some folks are as glad as if they had found a fort 
of money 

“ My friend returned !” ejaculated Van Horn Oh, let me fly 
to eabrace him '—but no, Teannot. Inthe warmth of my friend 
ship T remembered not my infirmity 
church, and there, as most befitting, offer up 


preserver of the patriot, for the blessing of this hour 


I will return into the 
my thanks to the 


As he paused, he perceived the throng approaching. ‘The fore 
most of them had already gamed the top of the hill, and were 


slowly advancing towards the spot where he stood. His aged 


eyes, though overflowing with tender remembrances, were not 
slow in discerning the tall form of Geysbert, and leaning on the 
shoulder of the dwarf, he set forward to meet and welcome home 
his old and worthy friend Terrible indeed were the inroads 
which oppression and close confinement had effected upon th 


athletic frame of Geysbert—he could neither support himselt 


erect, nor walk unassisted 
The two friends met as men meet who have long cherished for 

each other a strong attachment. The fraternal embrace was given 

and received, and Geysbert we pt upon the bosom of his pastor 


A moment of profound fo 


turb it, until a sigh from the sufferer, was answered 


owed this scene nota breath 
passed toad 


by a burstof com) on from the surrounding thror 


Lead me intothe church he erred, “and there unite with me 














my friends, to thank our heavenly Father, that lam permitted u 
return and die among you' 
hey upported him ito the ehurch—the crowd followed, and 
there the venerable pastor raised his voice, upon which a s it 
tremor mily was perceptible, in hearty thanksgivir for the we 
tion of his valued friend. When the prayer had closed, th 
old miller hastened from the church. to make preparatic i r 
moving th quire tol own hou w! “ situated upon U 
highest grout hat envire kk itthe gate, like one ¢ 
ts rude post stood the ev et oft Kiloseter 
W hat at now, squinting > d the miler You hae 
t tr ro Wilh mie and wet ¢ tothe hillor hore 
than st d here oOWill Ke ane nh the 
Sam turned askew his ill-st 7 bueaae ve an awful grin, anc 
then replied 
You are out in your cal tion, old G 'ulvo © thitt 
that th jor W ever er the thy hoitot hi own door 
What l < [ sees, just as clear as ony one, squint or no squint 
ind sartin I that he w od the Vv y-way first 
Por m t ie on you, S th to telain ange 
' t ( i t ! vi v eu youol 
I f inten ral 
Phatevilt forcot, Mister M r | ias often given 
ne a good gla bout hie o for that. [know very 
well that I don't ho t the s pest taf | dul not see } 
offin carried after him inte td hureh, why then Dowear Lnevwer 
a | H pert my { 
You a iW racele { w, Sam Lhave. l 
t Win you ” ’ v 1 i now 
ol Wi Uhiat «, lor it t itt ! cet t 
her iN is ¢ y 1 tree-l i, thatl l ri tt 
t harvest 
Sam squinted most fearfully upon th ood ! r, and ther 
re} ad 
Cio, whistle wh you 7. (i t ( ! t r fi 
tof for W t the wi 1 | tide W tr v 
hie of your mull afore the squoir kKuows more tl V ‘ 
tother world 
Well, if its lL be so uid tl r, With evident 
WAV, notwit t ! etermiunation 4 eve Sa pe 
phesy that hea tar better prepared than either of 
He then | ito chumerate t ! V \ tions of Gey 
bert, wl it lof eff i t iven more stre 
on kh \ nad epee vith iculo ol virtue = 
did not auswer hint by wor but ivea rt Wich Wast t 
to atte ry | t foretold ‘ 
Ah, Ss Sam! thou hast leed an evil ritun the ‘ 
the m t luway ind ust fre ma ous dwart 
nweilit tu ‘ t per ‘ i the 
tale ox 1. Phe had taken but a few steps towards the 
! vl wast er approa ne him, whe seemed to be 
tl m ‘ rat it 3 
W “ wl new demanded tt ler 
Gile news f . Yorktown! Lord Cornw | 
whole y are " 
but t t r-in-cluef, W ton. is he { 
Ay. as ever, the « il care of viddenee But, you pe 
ive my haste, friend; Tbear ter from our niajer to | V 
v father, t re of this place 
Tot church there, and IT will follow you Ithet 
ty at the brim, to learn the ntents of the lett 
t oul t the « pet re ot > nh ! Lhe col cle t 
beer inte the church, and tl ht sle to where Gey 
re vir the congratuiath ofl frichds, a wns Wwe 
uD r \ ! >] ut ‘ ns Th ‘ our i t he re | 1 
H tra r advanced und | nted the letter to Geysbert 
Whe, While reading it, seemed greatly at t nd, when he hac 
ded, he turned to the stranger, and eagerly inquired 
And was my boy deserving of so prompt a token of his gene 


ral’s robation 


rulyso, answered the stranger; he wasevery waydeservit 


of it, and will do honor to the station to Which he is appomted 
] 
Heaven be praised ejaculated Gevsbert, as he raised un 
wards his streaming eves now, indeed, is this stubborn heart 


dissolved! Rejoice, rejoice with me, eh! my children, my nei 
bors; and you, my venerable friend; that these few white hairs 
Which oppression has leftungleaned will descend with honor inte 
the grave, and that my soul now seeks its rest in God 

As he pause ad his head sunk upon his breast, the pastor gently 
raised the bowed visage; but, alas! the stamp of death was fixed 
upon it! One radiant gleam of holy peace shone in the eye, as 


it closed forever upon this wretched world 


Many were the tears which were shed upon the death of the 
good Geysbert; the whole village felt and mourned his loss; his 
body remained in the church ull the funeral hour, when it was 
borne lo the valiey, and plac ed in the tomb of his fathers 


SONNET—TO THE SEA-GULL. 
My lonely bird! a charm thy presence brings, 
Whether mid storm and surge | view thee sweep, 
Or, like a lover, press with sn wy wings 
Phe heaving bose 
I ntamied of heart- 





n of thine own blue deep 
tis thine to proudly Keep 


Phy daring course amid the vast and grand— 
Inhali ¢ treedom from th ocean sleep, 
Stern as its rocks—confineless as its sand! 

Oh, IT could deem thee, as | wateh thy flight, 
Making pustine Of the lemipests wrath 
Some spirit, disenthralled from earth and night 

Seeking aloft, rejoring im its patl 


the elemental souree from which it being hath 
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I y ‘ vy. A Hon. Jolin Quincy 
\ By W i. 8 New-¥ oll t 1. Isd2 
N y need rmed at this article. The writer is neither 
tan monor an anti-n er ind simply proposes to notice the 
Me ely hi t quoted aby t literary produc 
t ONO Xe with the subject ity rports to discuss vo 
t re to rey no ruw-head-and-t ay-bor tories 
to be V } old cabbage Timothy Monroe whiskers 
may stay shay Mor ber may be « served in what- 
\ eave t ! ‘ of Erie ple s W! {we purpose 
i \ hurt vy of common intelligence 
Ml born a i to hiutmscif 1 more he grows, the 
‘ t t t a plest ¢ ons of nature are as 
nysteru to hin ‘ reat ww ch keeps the universe in 
i n, and preserves ‘ i 1 ‘The revelation of his im 
mor tnyand future | ‘ to be received by himas a mat 
ter of faith, not of vs ! Physically and spiritually he walk 
na of myst to the be ne of his pilerimage, whoa ne 
7 y t] ae heute h, When the inexorable 
el makes | ! ' of f How, then 
! mt finysterv and of tt clongstoit? What 
V cf t i \ yi tt. or discove 
y th ( !1 hel ‘ ‘ hie l be cor 
dered by hint and denor sniyster Made but a Littl 
ver than the ar “ ry {with power 
the cor ction of ‘ the of a musquitoe, anc 
the production of hower of eels, are mystert s deep for him 
thi rigimott OV ntelect! bee. W peu of work 
s! blow ble an re n! Flow finit faculties! In 
tion how like an ange In apprel n how like « d' And 
{ W t ul quit = hee of at It ho it t shak > 
yu ‘ | s t ! tule 
il g 
How 
‘ 
\ 1 ‘ | sa wot ! } il. He ha 
to imposition, fror etu he Egypt priests use 
ty them no thanks, as they 
i w Ww ‘ ht Vito Vv { ! > the inventor 
Arter of Vv \ \ ny} pkin seeds 
Who t ! he ly \ der and curiosity of 
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keep me a wake $ Norcornin my gar ner, nor fruit on the tree} Yet the maid of Llan-wel-lyn smiles sweet-ly on me, sweet-ly om me, sweet-ly on mej Yet the 
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maid of Llan-wel-lyn smiles sweet ly on me. 
















































SECOND VERSE. 





| Rich Owen will tell you, with eyes fall of scorn, 
| Threadbare is my coat, and my hosen are torn $ 
Scoff on, my rich Owen, for faint is thy glee, 
While the maid of L 





lanwellyn smiles sweetly on me. 


THIRD VERSE. 


The farmer rides proudly to market and fair, 

And the clerk at the tavern still claims the great chair $ 
But of all our proud fellows, the proudest I'll be, 

While the maid of Lianwellyn smiles sweetly on me. 





ORIGINAL MISCELLANY. 


STANZAS. 
I've sat enchained by beauty’s spell, 
Enraptured by its magic power, 
Until it seemed that years of bliss 
Were mingled m one little hour ; 
And never dreamed that I could love 
A thing less beautiful than this 
So like a seraph from above- 
Whom to possess, were one continual bliss 


Sut things will change—and like the sky 
Oercast to-day, but fair to-morrow 
The heart that beats so light to-day, 
But yesterday was filled with sorrow 
And dreams of love I thought so bright, 
As ne'er to Wish the slumber broken, 
Have passed away—like the false plight 
That was forgot the moment it was spoken 
But there's a spell more binding still, 
Than the breathed vow by beauty spoken ; 
We feel the pain—the seeming ill 
And yet, ne'er wish the slumber broken 
Itis the chain that binds two souls, 
Or rather one, that seems divided 
And beauty’s charms are dull and sad 


| Parniorism —A lady in the prime of life, clothed in a splen- 
did habit, and sitting majestically in a sumptuous chair, with a 
crown of gold on her head. She holds in her right hand a bundle 
of reds, bound together, and surmounted with a wreath ef laurel, 
md in her left hand a helmet: on her right side 1s a basin, and a 
purse filled with gold and jewels, and on her left an axe 

ler age shows her perfection, and judgment to execute whatever 
concerns the public good. Her garment and chair of state, her no- 
bility and dignity, in token of which she wears a crown of gold 


PHILOSOPHICAL AMUSEMENTS. 

Take a red rose which is quite faded, and having filled a chafing 
} dish with live coals, throw a small quantity of common sulphur 
j thereon, and hold the rose over the fumes till it becomes quite 
| white. Then dip it into a basin of clear cold water, and give 
jit to any person to put away, bidding him take particular no- 
| tiee of the color of the flower. When he comes to look at it five 
jor six hours afterwards, he will, to his utter astonishment, in 

stead of the white rose which he put away find one perfectly red 
| ‘fake any common print, which represents a winter scene, and 
| trace the trees, plants, and ground with green sympathetic ink,’ 

taking care to make, according to their distance, some parts con 
j siderably deeper than the others. When these portions of the 
print are perfectly dry, paint over the other objects according to 





lo this—by virtue and by heaven united their natural coloring. ‘Then put the picture into a glazed frame, 
and cover the back with a sheet of paper, pasted thereunto 


only on the borders. When this print is exposed to the warm 


Transiated trom the lalian of Casar Ripa, for the New York M t 


MORAL EMBLEMS. = = - 
Mirtu.—A youth, with ruddy plump cheeks, dressed in white )'") sof the sun or the moderate heat of a fire, the grass and foliage 
raiment, studded with green branches, andred and yellow blossoms; |“ ll turn to a pleasing green, and the scene, which but a minut 
a garland round the head, composed of various flowers. He holds||®!T® represente d the cold dreariness of winter, will becom: 
a tlask of erystal, filled with claret, in one hand. and in the other! “l0ted in all the vivid verdure of spring. When it is again placed 
a cup of gold He is represented dancing in a flowery meadow. ||!" oe oald, eremter wena oe endaguen becrin rated ee 
Flowers naturally import a jovialness of disposition, hence the Presence ota moderate heat. This alternate change ofseasons may 
fields are said to smile when covered with flowers. The flask - repeate dat pleasure prov ided the printis never miade too hot 
and cup show that mirth is rarely alone, but generally found in , 
good fellowship 
Frienpsuty.—A young maiden, clothed in a plain white robe, 
with her left shoulder naked, and a wreath round her head. She 
holds a heart in her right hand, seems to delight in going bare 
footed; and grasps with her left hand a withered elm, encircled 
with a vine. Her livery is white, and her garment void of 
all ornament in order to denote her freedom from artifice, as her | 


| TREACHERY IN FRIENDSHIP. 

The specious pretender who artfully gains the confidence of 
an amiable and unsuspecting heart, then wantonly betrays it, 
of all villains deserves most to be detested. The robber muy 
possess generosity, the murderer will sometimes display creat 
and rare qualities, but the false betrayer of implicit friend 
ship can have no character above contracted litdeness. It is ; 


| 


. ; ia gosinaisdagiciacan | 
bare feet do her willingness to undergo all hardships to serve her, * The above ink is made thus: take a small portion of zaffre in powder 
The dry elm shows that friendship ought to appear in/}""4 Jet t remain dissolved in agua regia for four and twenty hours; then | 

: pour the liquor off clear, and having added to it an equal quantity of water. | 
‘put it into a bottle, and keep it well corked 


friend 
adversity as well as in prosperity 


maxim, well established in moral philosophy, that men are influ- 
enced m their conduct by what appears to them to be their inte- 
rest. Yet what mgenuity can discern an interest in basely abusing 
the trust of an honest man, who has paid you the compliment to 
suppose you worthy of his confidence Is there any pleasure in 
viewing the keen mortifications of one whom, by the same blow, 
you have eruelly injured and greatly disappointea? If such a 
sight can please you, how much has vice changed the orginal 
simplicity of your nature! The propensity of first gaming a con- 
fidence, then to betray it, springs from a quarter which, at a first 
view, we should net suspect. For, from a careful scrutiny of 
the bosom, we have found itumiformly grafted ona litde ambition 
for low praise Corrupted minds imagine there is a cunning in 
ensnaring wn innocent heart; and, when used with success, the 
gentle tickle of vanity excites in their Losoms a pleasurable sen- 
sation. But it is a savage pleasure, such as the hawk enjoys when 
he darts upon the heedless warbler of the forest; or suc h as is 
experienced by the devble-tongued serpent. when he has charmed 
into his power the unsuspecting flutterer of a neighboring bush. 
Transat versif « New York Morror 
SPANISH PROVERBS. 
Virtue ne'er dwells within that heart 
W here shame has ceased to hold a part 
One ounce of mirth, devoid of folly, 
Is worth a ton of melancholy 
The change of weather and the wind 
Discourse for fools doth always find 
W hene'er a good man comes to thee, 
Examine not his pedigree 
If thou a shilling’s worth wouldst know, 
To borrow it thou needst but go 
‘To reason lend a willing ear, 
Or she ere long will make thee hear 
There is no evil, in the end 
To good perehance that may not tend 
The night make night, the day make day, 
And life will gaily pass away 
The man who doth a widow wed, 
Must let the living praise the dead 
My birthday first did hear me cry, 
And every day doth show me why 
The husband sometimes must not see, 
And blind the wife should often be 
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